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LETTERS

TO AND FROM

Mr.STEELE, Mr. ADDISON,
Mr. CONGREVE, etc.

From 1712, to 1718,

| S AR W e L e
Mr.STEELE to Mr, PoreE,.

June 1z, 1712.

Am at a folitude, an houfe between Hamp-

ftead and London, wherein Sir Charles Sed-
ley died. This circumftance {et me a thinking
and ruminating upon the employments in which
men of wit exercife themfelves. It was faid of
Sir Charles, who breath’d his laft in this room,

Which can with a refiftle[s charm impart

Sedley bas that prevailing gentle art,
The loofeft wifbes to the chafteft beart; %

Raifz
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Raife fuch a conflit, kindle fuch a fire
Between declining Virtue and Defire,

Till the poor vanquifb'd Maid diffolves away

In_dreams all might, in fighs and tears ai day.

This was an happy talent to a man of the town,
but, Idare fay, without prefuming to make un-
charitable conjectures on the author’s prefent
condition, he would rather have had it faid of
him that he had pray’d,

Ob thou my woice infpire,

Who touch'd {/E;z'ab's balloaw’ d 1'2:2'73' with fire!

I have turn’d to every verfe and chapter, and
think you have preferv’d the fublime heavenly
{pirit throughout the whole, elpecially at —
Harlk a glad voice — and The lamb awith
wolves fhall graze — There is but one line
which I think below the original,

He wipes the tears _for ever from our eyes.

You have exprefs’d it with a good and pi-
ous, but not {o exalted and poetical a {pirit as
the prophet, The Lord God will wipe away
zears from off all faces. If you agree with me
in this, alter it by way of paraphrafe or other-
wife, that when it comes into a volume jt may
be amended. Your poem is already better than
the Pollio. I am

Your, &,
L' ET-FER
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The Aniwer.

June 18, 1712,

O U have oblig’d me with a very kind
letter, by which I find you fhift the {cene

of your life from the town:to the country, and
enjoy that mix’d ftate which wife men both
delight in, and are qualified for. Methinks the
moralifts and philofophers have generally run
too much into extremes in commending entire-
Iy either folitude, or publick life. ~In the for-
mer, men for the moft part grow ufelefs by too
much reft, and in the latter are deftroy’d by too
much precipitation ; as waters lying {till, pu-
trify, and are good for nothing, and running
violently on do but the more mifchief in their
paffage to others, and are {wallow’d up and loft
the fooner themfelves. Thofe indeed who can
be ufeful to all ftates, fhould be like gentle
fireams, that not only glide thro’ lonely val-
leys and forefts amidit the flocks and the fhep-
herds, but vifit populous towns in their courfe,
and are at once of ornament and fervice to them.
But there are another fort of peaple who feem
defien’d for folitude, fuch, I mean, as have more
to hide than to thow. As for my own part, I
am one of thofe of whom Seneca fays, Tam
umbratiles
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ambratiles funt, ut putent in turbido effe quicquid
in luce ¢ff. Some men, like fome pictures, are
fitter for a corner than a full light; and, I be-
lieve, fuch as have a natural bent to {olitude (to
carry on the former fimilitude) are like waters,
which may be forced into fountains, and ex-
alted into a great height, may make a noble
figure and a louder noife, but after all they
would run more {moothly, quietly, and plen-
tifully, in their own natural courfe upon the
ground®. The confideration of this would
make me very well contented with the poffef-
fion only of that Quiet which Cowley calls the
companion of Obfcurity. But whoever has
the Mufes too for his companions, can never
be idle enough, to be uneafy. ‘Thus, Sir, you
fee, I would flatter myfelf into a good opinion
of my own way of living, Plutarch juft now
told me, that ’tis in human life as in a game
at tables, where a man may wifh for the high-
eft caft, but, if his chance be otherwife, he is
e’en to play it well as he can, and to make the
beft of it. Iam,
Your, &c,

® The foregoing Simili- | Life,. We find them in
tudes our Author had put | the verfifieation very diftin&
into verfe fome years before, | from the reft of that poems.
and inferted into Mr. Wy- | See his pofthumous works,
cherley’s poem on Mix’d | oftavo, Page 3and 4. P

L E-FTER
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L ESSTTE R I
Ta - Nri-oTEERLE,

July 15, 1712,

Y OU formetly obferv’d to me, that no-

thing made a more ridiculous figure in a
man’s life, than the difparity we often find in
him fick and well ; thus one of an unfortunate
conftitution is perpetually é}{llibiting a mifera-
ble example of the weaknefs of his mind, and
of his body, in their turns. I have had fre-
quent opportunities of late to confider myfelf in
thefe different views, and, I hope, have receiv’d
fome advantage by it, if what Waller fays be
true, that

The foul's dark cottage, batter’d and decay’d,
Lets in.new light thro' chinks that time bas made,

Then furely ficknefs, contributing no lefs than
old age to the fhaking down this {caffold-
ing of the body, may difcover the inward
ftructure more plainly. Sicknefs is a fort of
early old age : it teaches us a diffidence in our
earthly ftate, and infpires us with the thoughts
of ‘a future, better than a thoufand volumes of
philofophers and divines. It gives {o warning
a concuffion to thofe props of our vanity, our

ftrength
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ftrength and youth, that we think of fortifying
ourfelves within, when there is fo little depend-
ance upon our out-works. Youth at the very
beft is but a betrayer of human lifé in a gen-
tler and {fmoother manner than age : ’tis like a
ftream that nourifhes a plant upon a bank, and
caufes it to flourith arid bloffom to the fight,
but at the fame time is undermining it at the
root in fecret. My youth has dealt more fair-
ly and openly with me, it has afforded feveral
profpects of my danger, and given me an ad-
vantage not very commoh to young men, that
the attractions of the world have not dazzled
me very much ; and I begin, where moft peo-=
ple end, with 4 full convition of the empti-
nefs of all forts of ambition, and the unfatif-
factory nature of all human pleafures. When
a {mart fit of ficknefs tells me this feurvy tene-
ment of my body will fall in a little time, I
am e’en as unconcern’d as was that honeft Hi-
bernian, who being in bed in the great ftorm
{fome years ago, and told the houfe would tum-
ble over his head, made anfwer, What care I for
the houfe? T am only a lodger. I fancy ’tis
the beft time to die when one is in the beft hu-
mour ; and fo exceflively weak as I now am, I
may f{ay with confcience, that T am not at all
uncafy at the thought, that many men, whom
I never had any cfteem for, are likely to enjoy

1 this




T PR — . e i S—— o

rroMm MR, STEELE. 258

this world after me. When I refle&t what an
inconfiderable little atom every fingle man is,
with refpect to the whole creation, methinks,
‘tis a thame to be concern’d at the removal of
{uch a trivial animal as I am. The morning
after my exit, the fun will rife as bright as ever,
the flowers fmell as fweet, the plants {pring as
green, the world will proceed in its old courfe,
people will laugh as heartily, and marry as faft,
as they were us’d to do. The memory of
man, (as it 1s elegantly exprefs’d in the Book
of Wifdom) paffeth away as the remembrance
of a guelt that tarrieth but one day. There are
reafons enough, in the fourth chapter of the
fame book, to make any young man content-
ed with the profpeét of death.  For honour-
“ able age 1s not that which ftandeth in
“ length of time, or is meafur’d by number of
““ years. But wildom is the grey hair to men,
and an unfpotted life is old age. - He was
taken away {peedily, left wickednefs thould
alter his underftanding, or deceit beguile his
¢ foul,”” &c, Iam

(11

Your, &c.

EETTER




286 LEASEER 8o axp

| Dt R R D 2 AR
To M. STEELE.

Nov. 7, 1712,
I Was the other day in company with five or
fix men of fome learning ; where chancing
to mention the famous verfes which the Em-
peror Adrian {poke on his death-bed, they were
all agreed that *twas a piece of gaiety unwor-
thy of that prince in thofe circumftances. I
could not but differ from this opinion: me-
thinks it was by no means a gay, but a very
ferious foliloquy to his foul at the point of its
departure ; in which fenfe I naturally took
the verfes at my firft reading them, when I
was very young, and before I knew what
interpretation the world generally put upon
them,
Animula vagula, blandula,
Hofpes comefque corporis,
Quee nunc abibis in loca?
Pallidula, rigida, nudula,
Nee (ut foles) dabis joca !

« Alas, my foul! thou pleafing companion of
“¢ this body, thou fleeting thing that art now
¢ deferting it! whither art thou flying? to

¢¢ what unknown fcene? all trembling, fear-
: t<“ful
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« ful, and penfive! what now is become of
« thy former wit and humour ? thou fhalt jeft
“ and be gay no more.”

I confefs I cannot apprehend where lies the
trifling in all this: ’tis the moft natural and
obvious refle@ion imaginable to a dying man :
and if we confider the Emperor was a heathen,
that doubt concerning the future fate of his {oul
will feem fo far from being the effect of want
of thought, that 'twas {carce reafon 1ble he
thould think otherwife; not to mention that
here is a plain confeffion included of his belief
in its immortality. The diminutive epithets of
vagula, blandula, and the reft, appear not to
me as expreffions of levity, but rather of en-
learment and concern ; fuch as we find in Ca-
tullus, and the authors of Hendeca-[yllabi after
him, where they are ufed to exprefs the ut-
moft love and tendernefs for their miftreffes.—
If you think me right in my notion of the laft
words of Adrian, be pleas’d to infert it in the
Spe&ator ; if not, to fupprefsit. 1 am, &e.

Apriant morientis Ad ANIMAM,
TRANSLATED.
Ah fleeting Spirit ! wand’ring fire,
That long haft warm’d my tender breaft,
Muft thou no more this frame infpire ?
No more a pleafing, chearful gueft?

S ‘Whither,

o
o)
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Whither, ah whither art thou flying!
To what ‘dark, undifcover’d fhore ?
Thou feem’ft all trembling, thiv’ring, dying,
JAnd Wit and Humour are no more |

Lok T T-Fide - {V,

Mr.STeeLE to Mr. PoreE.
Nov. 12, 1712,

Have read over your Temple of Fame twice,

and cannot find any thing amifs, of weight
enough to call afault, but fee in it a thoufand
thoufand beauties. Mr. Addifon fhall fee it
to-morrow : after his perufal of it, I will let
you know his thoughts. I defire you would
let me know whether you are at leifure or not
I have a defign which I fhall open a month or
two hence, with the affiftance of the few like
yourfelf. If your thoughts are unengaged, I
fhall explain myfelf further. Iam

Your, &c.

I.J E T T E R “{:II.
The Anfwer,

Nov. 16, 1712.

O U oblige me by the indulgence you
have thewn to the poem I fent you, but
will
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will oblige me much more by the kind {everity
I hope for from you. No errors are {o trivial,
but [in‘:,-* deferve to be mended. But fince you
fay you fee nuthmg that may be call'd a fault,
can you but think it fo, that I have confin’d the
attendance of * Guardian {pirits to Heaven’s fas
vourites only ? I could pomt vou to feveral, but
’tis my bufinefs to be informed d of thofe faults
[ donot know; and as for thofe I do, not to
talk of them, but to corre& them. You {peak
of that poem in 4 {tyle ] neither merit, nor ex-
pect ; but, T affure e you, if you ;1Lkl*:.f mark or
dath out, I thall I-r_)-f_}l:. upon your blots to be its
greateft beauties : I mean, if Mr.'Addifon and
yourfelf fhould like it in the whole; ; otherwife
the trouble ‘of corretion 1s what I would not
take,’ for T was :“*”” fo diffident of 1t as to let
it lie' by me thefe " two yeats, juft s you now
fee'it. " T am afraid of no*ln:‘z; fo much as to
impofe any'thing on the world wi 1ich is un-

worthy of its acceptance.

As to the 1aft period of your letter, I fhall
be very ready and glad to contribute to any
defign that tends to the advantage of mankind,
WLH.h, I am fure, all yours do. I wifth I had

= This is not.now to be | ° Hence 1t appears this
foundin the 7im lame, | Poem was writ before_the
which' was the I’::-i-:n here | Author was twenty - two
fpoken of. P, | years old. ¥

S 2 but
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but as much capacity ' as leifure, for I am per-
fectly idle: (a fign I have not much capa-
city.)

If you will entertain the beft opinion of me,
be pleas’d to think me your friend. Affure
Mr. Addifon of my moft faithful fervice, of
every one’s efteem he muft be affur’d already.
Iam

Your, &e.

BET T E R VI
To Mr. SterLs,

Nov. 29, 1712,

1 Am forry you publithed that notion about
Adrian’s verfes as mine: had I imagined
you would ufe my name, I fhould have ex-
prefs’d my fentiments with more modefty and
diffidence. I only fent it to have your opinion,
and not to publith my own, which I diftruft-
ed. But, I think the fuppofition you draw
from the notion of Adrian’s being addiGed to
magic, is a little uncharitable, (““ that he might
¢ fear no fort of deity, good or bad”) fince in
the third verfe he plainly teftifies his apprehen-
fion of a future ftate, by being folicitous whither
his foul was going, As to what you mention of
his
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his ufing gay and ludicrous expreffions, I have
own’d my opinion to be, that the expreffions
are not fo, but that diminutives are as often, in
the Latin tongue, ufed as marks of  tendernefs
and concern.

Anima is no more than my f{oul, animula has
the force of my dear foul. To fay virgo bella is
not half fo endearing as wirguncula bellula 5 and
had Auguftus only call’d Horace lepidum homi-
nem, it had amounted to no more than that he
thought him a pleafant fellow : *twas the ho-
munciolum that exprefs’d the love and tendernefs
that great Emperor had for him. And perhaps
I thould myfelf be much better pleas’d, if I were
told you call’d me your little friend, than if you
complimented me with the title of a great ge-
nius, or an eminent hand, as Jacob does all his
authors. I am your, &c.

LB T3 K VML
From Mr. STEELE.

Pec. 4. 1712.
HIS is to defire of you that you would
pleafe to make an Ode as of a chearful dy-
ing {pirit, that is to fay, the Emperor Adrian’s
Animula vagule put into two or three ftanza’s
S 3 for
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for mufic. If you comply with m“_, and fend
me word fo, you will very y particularly oblige
your, &,

L BTV T -BoRe BX.

Do not fend you word I will do, but have

already done the thing you defire of me.
You have it (as Cowley r.alln it) juft warm from
the brain. Ir, came to me the firft moment I
waked this morning : Yet, you’ll fee, it was not
fo abfolutely infpiration, but that T had in my
head not only the verfes of Adrian, but the
fine fragment of Sappho, &c.

The dying Chriftian to his SO U L.

O D E

L.

Vital fpark of heav’ nly flame'!

Quit, oh quit this mortal frame ;

‘Tremblin g, hoping, ling’ring, flying,

Oh the pain, the bma of u}?m“ '

Cﬁﬂﬂ:, fond Nature, ceafe thy ftrife,
And let mg languifh into life.

II. Hark!




T pra— _

b3

rrRoM MR, ST EE Ik

11,

Hark | they whifper ; Angels {ay,
=4 1 o &
| Sifter Spirit, come away !
| What is this abforbs me quite,
Steals my fenfes, (huts my fight,
o
Drowns my {pirits, draws my breath ?
Tell me, my foul, can this be Death?

I11.
The world recedes ; it difappears !
! my ears

Heav’n opens on my €yes
With founds feraphic ring :
I end, lend your wings! I mount! Ifly!
O Grave! where is thy Victory ?
O Death ! where is thy Sting ?

T o s MR OOR 0 RES 8

To Mr. ADDI1SON.

July 20, 1713.

Am more joy’d at your return than I fthould
be at that of the fun, fo much as T wifh for
him this melancholy wet feafon ; but *tis his fate
too, like yours, to be difpleafing to Owls and
obfcene animals, who cannot bear his luftre.
What put me in mind of thefe night-birds was

| S Tohn
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John Dennis, whom, I think, you are beft re-
venged upon, as the Sun was in the fable up-
on thofe bats and beaftly birds above-mention-
ed, only by fhining on. 1 am fo far from
efteeming it any misfortune, that I congratulate
you upon having your fhare in that, which all
the great men and all the good men that ever
lived have had their part of, Envy and Calum-
ny. To be uncenfured and to be obfcure, is
the fame thing. You may conclude from what
I here fay, that ’twas never in my thoughts to
have offered you my pen in any direct reply to
fuch a Critic, but only in fome little raillery ;
not in defence of you, but in contempt of him?,
But indeed your opinion, that *tis intirely to be
neglected, would have been my own had it been
my own cafe; but I felt more warmth here
than I did when firft I faw his book againit
myfelf, (tho’ indeed in two minutes it made
me heartily merry.) He has written againft
every thing the world has approv’d thefe many
years. I apprehend but one danger from Den-
nis’s difliking our fenfe, that it may make us
think fo very well of it, as to become proud
and conceited, upon his difapprobation.

I muft not here omit to do juftice to Mr,

@ This relates to the Pa- |Dr. Norris’s Narrative of
per occalion’d by Dennis's |the Frenzy of Fobn. Dennis.
Remarks upon Cato, call’d, P,

Gay, |
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Gay, whofe zeal in your concern is worthy a
2 friend and honourer of you, He writ to me
in the moft prefling ‘terms about it, though
with that juft contempt of the Critic that he
deferves. I think in thefe days one honeft man
is obliged to acquaint another who are his
friends ; when fo many milchievous infe&ts are
daily at work to malke people of merit {ufpi-
cious of each other ; that they may have the
fatisfaGtion of fecing them look’d upon no bet-
ter than themfelves. I am,
Your, &c.

LB T T-BR &l

Mr. Appison to Mr. PorE.
O¢t. 26, 1713,

Was extremely glad to reccive a letter from
you, but more fo upon reading the contents

of it. The* Work you mention, will I dare
fay, very fufficiently recommend itfelf when
your name appears with the Propefals : And if
you think I can any way contribute to the for-
warding of them, you cannot lay a greater ob-
ligation upon me than by employing mc in fuch
an office. As 1 have an ambition of having
it known that you are my friend, I fhall be

* The Tranflation of the liad. P.
very
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very proud of thowing it by this, or any other
inftance. I queftion not but your Tranflation
will enrich our Tongue and do honour to our
Country ; for I conclude of it already from
thofe performances with which you have ob-
lig’d the public, I would only have you con-
fider how it may moft turn to your advantage.
Excufe my impertinence in this particular,
which proceeds from my zeal for your eafe and
happinefs.  The work would coft you a great
deal of Time, and, unlefs you undertake it, will,
Iameafraid, never be executed by any other; at
leaft T know none of this age that is equal to
it befides yourfelf.

I am at prefent wholly immerfed in country
bufinefs, and begin to take delight in it, I
with I might hoge to {ec you hu{, {fome time,
and will not defpair of it, when you engage
in a work that will require folitude and retire-
ment, Iam Your, &c.

LoE 1. 1. B-Rs XILL

Mr. ADDISON to Mr. PoprE.
Nov. 2, 1713,

EH&&C receiv’d your letter, and am glad to
find that you have laid fo good a fcheme for

your great unuutakmg. I queftion not but
the
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the Profe will require as much care as the
Poetry, but the variety will give yourfelf {fome
relief, and more pleafure to youl readers.
You gave me leave once to take the hiberty
of afr mul, in advifing you not to content your-
1f with one half of the Nation for your ad-
mirers when you might cot mmand them all. If
I might take the freedom to repeat it, T would
on this occafion. I think you are very happy
that you are out of the Fray, and I]w pe all
your unde ertakings will turn to the bet
count for it.
You fee how I prefume on your friendfhip in
taking all this freedom with you: ButI alrea-
dy Tancy that we have lived many years toge-
ther in an unreferved conver ffmcm and that

-

t.

we may do fo many more, I the ﬁnc::r:- wifh

of Your, &c.

To Mr. ApDISON.

3

S |

n
B

OUR laft is the more obliging,

hints at fome little niceties in my con-

duc, which your candour and affection prompts

you to recommend to me, and W hich (fo tri-
3 The notes to his tranflation of Homer.

vial
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vial as things of this nature feem) are yet of
no {light confequence, to people whom every .
body talks of and every body as he pleafes.
“I's a fort of Tax that attends an eftate in Par-
naffus, which is often rated much higher than
in proportion to the fmall poffeffion an author
holds. For indeed an author, who is once
come upon the town, is enjoy’d without being
thanked for the pleafure, and fometimes ill-
treated by thofe very perfons who firft debauch-
ed him. Yet, to tell you the bottom of my
heart, I am no way difpleafed that I have of-
fended the violent of all parties already ; and |
at the fame time I affure you confcientioufly, I
feel not the leaft malevolence or refentment
againft any of thofe who mifreprefent me, or
are diffatisfied with me, This frame of mind
is fo eafy, that I am perfectly content with my
condition,
As I hope, and would flatter myfelf, that
you know me and my thoughts fo entirely as
never to be miftaken in either, fo ’tis a plea-
{ure to me that you guefs'd fo right in regard
to the author of that Guardian you mentioned.
But Iam forry to find it has taken air, that I haye
fome hand in thofe papers, becaufe I write fo
very few as neither to deferve the credit of
fuch a report with fome people, nor the difre-
pute of it with others, An heneft Jacobite |
{poke '
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fpoke to me the {enfe or nonfenfe of the weak
part of his party very fairly, that the good peo-
ple took it ill of me, that I writ with Steele,
tho’ upon never fo indifferent fubjects. This,
I know, you will laugh at as well as I do ; yet
I doubt not but many little calumniators and
perfons of four difpofitions will take occafion
hence to befpatter me. I confefs I fcorn nar-
row fouls, of all parties, and if I renounce my
reafon in religious matters, I'll hardly do it in
any other.

I can’t imagine whence it comes to pafs that
the few Guardians 1 have written are {o gene-
rally known for mine : that in particular which
you mention I never difcovered to any man but
the publifher, till very lately : yet almoft every
body told me of it.

As to his taking a more Politic turn, I can-
not any way enter into that fecret, nor have I
been let into it, any more than into the reft of
his politics. Tho’ ’tis faid, he will take into
thefe papers alfo feveral fubjects of the politer
kind, as before: But, Iaflure you, as to my-
felf, I have quite done with them for the fu-
ture. The little I have done, and the great
refpect I bear Mr. Stecle as a man of wit, has
rendered me a fufpected Whig to fome of the
violent; but (as old Dryden faid before me)
tis not the violent I defign to pleale.

I gene-
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I generally employ the mornings in painting
u;*h Mr. ]u vas *,-and the evenings in the con-
verfation of fuch as I think can moft improve
my.mind, of whatever denomination they are.
I ever muft fet the higheft value upon men of
truly grcat? that is honeft principles, with equal
capacities.  The beft way I know of over-
coming . calumny and mifconftrucion, is by a
‘vigorous pellrzvewncc in every thing we know
to be right, and a total negle& of all that can
enfue from it. ’Tis partly from this maxim
that I depend upon your friendfhip, becaufe I
believe it will do juftice to my intention in every
thing ; and give me leave to tell you, that (as
the world goes) t}m 1s no {mall affurance I re-
pofe in you. I am Your, &¢.
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To Mr. Abpp1son.
Decoty, 1713,
Have been lying in wait for my own ima-
oination, this week and more, and watch-
ing what thoughts came up in thfﬁ ‘i:‘."'hil‘l of the
fancy, that were worth communicating to you
in a letter. But I am at length convinced that

3 See the rp‘u 1€ 1O NI in Vel 1\.j writ about this time. P.

]]'ly
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my rambling nf:ftd can. produce nothing of  that
fort; fo 1 mu[’c ¢’en be contented with telling
you the old ftory, that I love you heartily, 1
have often found by experience, that nature and
truth, tho’ never {o low or vulgar, are yet
pleafing when openly and artlefsly reprefented :
It would be diverting to me to read the very
letters of an infant, could it write its Innocent
inconfiftencies and tautologies juft as it thought
them. This makes me hope a letter from me
will not be unwelcome to you, when I am con-
fcious I write with -more unrefervednefs than
ever man wrote, or per tﬂ s talk'd to another.
I truft your good-nature with the whole range
of my follies, “and really love you fo well, that
I would rather you fhould pardon me than
efteem me; fince one is an a& of goodnefs and
benevolence, the other a kind of conftrained
deference.

You can’t wonder my thoughts are fcarce
confiftent, when I tell you how they are dif-
traCted. Every hour of my lifermy ::md 15
ftrangely divided ; this minute perhaps I am
above the ftars, with a thoufand f{yftems round
about me, looking forward into a vaitabyl
and lofing my whole comprehenfion in ‘aIEL
boundlefs fpace of Creation, in dialogues with
Whifton and the Aftronomers ; the next mo-
ment I am below all trifles groveling with T*

Xz n
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in the very centre of nonfenfe : Now I am re-
created with the brifk fallies and quick turns
of wit, which Mr, Steele in his livelieft and
freeft humours darts about him ; and now le-
velling my application to the-infignificant ob-
fervations and quirks of Grammar of C* and
D-,‘_IC-_

Good God! what an incongruous animal is
man! how unfettled in his beft part, his foul ;
and how changing and variable in his frame of
body ? the conftancy of the one thook by eve-
ry notion, the temperament of the other affect-
ed by every blaft of wind! What is he altoge-
ther but one mighty inconfiftency ; ficknefs and
pain is the lot of one half of him: doubt and
fear the portion of the other ! What a buttle
we make about pafiing our time, when all our
fpace is but a point? what aims and ambi-
tions are crowded into this little inftant of our
life, which (as Shakefpear finely words it) is
rounded with a fleep? Our whole extent of be-
ing is no more, in the eye of him who gave
it, than a fearce perceptible moment of dura-.
tion. Thofe animals whofe circle of living is
limited to three or four hours, as the natura-
lifts tell us, are yet as long-lived and pofiefs as
wide a fcene of action as man, if we confider
him with a view to all Space, and all Eternity.
Who knows what plots, what atchievements a

mite
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mite may perform in his kingdom of a grain
of duft, within his life of fome minutes ; and
of how much lefs confideration than even this,
is the life of man in the fight of God, who
is from ever, and for ever?

Who that thinks in this train, but muft fee
the world and its contemptible grandeurs, leflen
before him at every thought ? *Tis enough to
make one remain ftupify’d in a peize of in-
action, void of all defires, of all defigns, of all
friendfhips.

But we muit return (thro’ our very condition
of being) to our narrow felves, and thofe things
that affect ourfelves : our pafiions, our interefts
flow in upon us, and 1111phi!ui’bphi;fc us into
mere mortals. - For my part, -1 never  return
fo much into myfelf, ‘as when I think of you,
whofe friendthip is one of the beft comforts 1
have for the infignificancy of myfelf. Iam

~

= - A
Y our, ¢Cc.

L g e Ty | e
To Mr. ADpisoN.

Jan. 30, 1713414
OUR letter found me very bufy in my
grand undertaking, to which I muft whol-

T ly
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ly give myfelf up for fome time, unlefs when I
{natch an hour to pleafe myfelf with a diftant
converfation with you and a few others, by
writing. 'Tis no comfortable profpe@ to be
refle@ing, - that fo long a fiege as that of Troy
lies upen my hands, and the campagne above
half over, before I have made any progrefs.
Indeed the Greek fortification upon a nearer ap-
proach does not appear fo formidable as it did,
and I am almoft apt to flatter myfelf, that Ho-
mer {ecretly feems inclined to a correfpondence
with me, in letting me into a good part of his
intentions. 'There are, indeed, a fort of un-
derling auxiliars to the difhculty of a work,
call’d Commentators and Critics, who wonld
frighten  many people by their number and
bulk, and perplex our progrefs under pretence
of fortifying their author. Thefe lie very low
in the trenches and ditches they themfelves
have digged, encompafled with dirt of their
own heaping up; but, I think, there may be
found a method of coming at the main works
by a more fpeedy and gallant way than by min-
ing under ground, that is, by ufing the poeti-
cal engines, wings, and flying over their heads®.

@ There is a flrange con- | keep the ignorant out, fome- '
fufion in this long continued | times to let them in, and
metaphor : fometimes the | fometimes only to quibble

fortifications fpoken of areto | with, as-in the words [#n-
! P ?

While
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While T am engaged in the fight, I find you
are concerned how I fhall be paid, and are {o-
licitous that I may not have the ill fate of many
difcarded Generals; to be firft envied and ma-
lign’d, then pu]mps praig’d,  and laftly neg-
lected. The former (the f_onﬂant attendant
upon all great and laudable enter prizes) Ihave
already f_u\cnemed Some have faid I am not
4 mafter in the Greek, who either are {o them-
felves or are not: if they are not, they can’t
tell ; and if they are, they can’t witl hout hav-
ing catechiz’d me. But if they can read (for;
I know, fome critics can, and others cannot)
there are fairly lying before them fome fpe{:l—
mens of my tranflation from this Author in
the Mifcellanies, which they are heartily wel-
. come to. T have met with as much m: nho Tity
another way, fomecalling mea 'l :J:‘<.', *J\':.mh,
‘the heads of that party hav

e by o H R
IIJ }\, T;‘E,- Ol cL:lt LO .I-‘.':‘ l"-;:lL’ a \'r’ l]]L._ lh\.\-—"ll:.'\j

I hc;\C been ravoured withl -yours, -Ivir, L Oon-
3 1 AA 1 ] T e B
oreve’s, and Mr. Crages’s friendfhip, and. of
1 1 1 Y "- ' | =
A x F " ] r oy “
late with my lord Hallifax’s w'_mmge. How
:

+
much more natural a conclufion might be
formed, by any good-natured man, that a per-

fon who has been well ufed by all fides, has

der pretence of fortif; ing their | tors are to be abufed, and

awthor. ! 11 t it is no matter. | any thing ferves to do that.
=k ) g
The Cri I Commenta-

- =
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been offenfive to none.  This miferable age is
fo funk between animofities of Party and thofe
of Religion, that I begin to fear, moft men
have Politics enough to make (thro® violence)
the beft {cheme of government a bad one : and
Belief enough to hinder their own falvation. I
hope for my own part never to have more of
either than is confiftent with common Juftice
and Charity, and always as much as becomes
a Chriftian and honeft man. Tho’ I find it an .
unfortunate thing to be bred a Papift here,
where one is obnoxious to four parts in five as
being {o too much or too little ; I{hall yet be eafy
under both their miftakes, and be what I more
than feem to be, for I fuffer forit. God is my
witnefs that I no more envy you Proteftants your
places and pofleffions, than I do our Priefls, their
* charity or learning. Iam ambitious of nothing
but the good opinion of good men, on both
fides ; for I know that one virtue of a free {pi-
rit is worth more than all the virtues put to-
gether of all the narrow-foul’d people in the
world, Tam

Your, &ec. |

P O L8 S 0
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LB A== XV
To Mr. AbDbD1soN.

Oc¢t. 10, 1714.

A
I Have been acquainted by * one of my friends,
who omits no opportunities of gratifying
me, that you have lately been pleas’d to fpeak
of me in a manner which nothing but the real
refpect 1 have for you can deferve. May I hope
that fome late malevalencies have loft their ef-
fect ? indeed it is neither for me, nor my ene-
mies, to pretend to tell you whether I am
your friend or not ; but if you would judge by
probabilitics, I beg to know which of your
poetical acquaintance has fo little intereft in
pretending to be {o? Methinks no man fhould
queftion the real friendfhip of one who de-
fires no real fervice. Iam only to get as much
from the Whigs, as I got from the Tories, that
is to fay, Civility ; being neither fo proud as to
be infenfible of any good office, nor fo hum-
ble, as not to dare heartily to defpife any man
who does me an injuftice,
I will not value myfelf upon having ever
guarded all the degrees of refpect for you: for

G SCE two LEHCI’S, lr.l'Um I\"Il'. JL’l"."fLS; i.-ihd. the P.Lnrw-er to

i‘.—. NQ ?_2} 23. P.
13 (to
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(to fay the truth) all the world fpeaks well of
you, and I fhould be under a neceflity of doing
the fame, whether I car’d for you or not.

As to what you have faid of me, I fhall ne-
ver believe that the author of Cato can fpeak
one thing and think another. As a proof that
¥ account you fincere, T beg a favour of you :

It is, that you would look over the two firft

books of my tranflation of Homer, which are

in the hands of my Lerd Hallifax. I am fen-

fible how much the reputation of any poctical

work will depend upon the character you give i
it : ’tis therefore fome evidence of the truft I
repofe in your good-will, when I give you this
opportunity of {peaking ill of me with juftice;
and yet expect you will tell me your trueft
thoughts, at the fame time that you tell others
your moft favourable ones.

I have a farther requeft, which T muft prefs
with earneftnefs. My bookfeller is reprinting
the Eflay on Criticifm, to which you have done
too much honour in your Spectator of N° 253,
The period in that paper, where you fay, “ 1
¢ have admitted fome ftrokes of ill-nature into
“ that Effay;” is the only one I could wifh |
omitted of all you have written ; but T would |

not defire it thould be {o, unlefs T had the me- _l
rit of removing your objection. I beg you but

to
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to point out thofe firokes to me, and, you may
be affured, they fhall be treated without mercy.

Since we are upon proofs of fincerity (which
I am pretty confident will turn to the advan-
tage of usboth in each other’s opinion) give me
Jeave to name another paflage in the fame Spec-
tator, which 1 wifh you would alter. It is
where you mention an obfervation upon Ho-
mer’s Verfes of Sifyphus’s Stone, as * never ha-
ving been made before by any of the Critics:
I happened to find the fame in Dionyfius of

=g Bl /2 : .
catife, Tlegs CUDIETEWG CUOURTEY,

Halicarnaffus’s Tt
who treats very I.CJ upon thefe verfes. 1

know you wiil think fit to- foften your ex-
prefiion, when you fee the paffage ; which you
muft needs have read, though it be fince flipt
out of your memory. I am, with the utmoit
efteem, Your, &c.

June 8, 1714s
HE queftion you afk in relation to Mr.
Addifon and Philips, T {hall anfwer in a
2 Thefe words are fince | dition, but were extant inall

left out in Mr. Tickel’s E- | dur ing Mr. Addifon’slife. P.
T 4 few
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few words. Mr. Philips did exprefs himflf
with much indignation againft me one evening
at Button’s Coffee-houfe (as I'was told) fay-
ing, that I was enter'd into a cabal with Dean
Swift and others to write againft the Whig-
Intereft, and in particular to undermine his own
veputation, and that of his friends Steele and
Addifon: but Mr, Philips never opened his
lips to my face, on this or any like occafion,
tho” I was almoft every night in the fame room
with him, nor ever offer’d me any indecorum.
Mr. Addifon came to me a night or two after
Philips had talk’d in this idle manner, and af- @
fur’d me of his difbelief of what had been faid,
of the f}‘icndih:'p we fhould always maintain,
and defir’d T would fay nothing further of it
My Lord Hallifax did mie the honour to {tir
in this matter, by {peaking to feveral people to
obviate a falfe afperfion, which might have done

me no fmall prejudice with one party. How-
ever Philips did all he could fecretly to conti-
nue the report with the Hanover Club, and
kept in his hands the {ubfcriptions paid for me
to humn, as Secretary to that Club. The heads
of it have fince given him to underftand, that
they take it ill ; but (upon the terms I ought |
to be with fuch a man) I would not atk him

for this money, but commiffion’d one of the

L {1 L 1. it L h
layers, his equals, to receive it. 'This is the

Fopey
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whole matter 5 but as to the fecret grounds @ of
this malignity, they will make a very pleafant
hiftory when we meet. Mr. Congreve and fome
others have been much diverted with it, and
moit of the gentlemen of the Hanover Club
have made it the fubje¢t of theirridiculeon their
Secretary, It isto this management of Phi-
lips, that the world owes Mr. Gay’s Paftorals.
The ingenious author is extremely your fer-
vant, and would have comply’d with your kind
invitation, but that he is juft now appointed Se-
cretary to my Lord Cla rendon, in his embafly
to I-Lnoven.

I am fenfible of the zeal and friendfhip with
which, I am fure, you will always defend your
friend in his abfence, from all thofe little tales
and calumnies, which a2 man of any genius or
merit is born to. I fhall never complain while
I am happy in fuchnoble defenders, and in {uch
contemptible opponents.  May their envy and
ill-nature ever increafe, to the glory and plea-
fure of thofe they would inju c; may they re-
prefent me what they will, as long as you think
me, what I am,

Your, &c.
* They were Mr. Pope’s | lips’s Paftorals, in the Guar

writing the ironical compa- | dian.
rifon between his and Phi-

fETTER
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LETTER XVIIIL

July 13,1714

Y O U mention the account I gave you fome

time ago of the things which Philips faid
in his foolithnefs: but I can’t tell from any
thing in your letter, whether you received a
long oné from me about a fortnight fince.. It
was ‘principally intended to thank you for the
laft obliging favour you did me; and perhaps
for that reafon you pafs it in filence, I there
launch’d into fome account of my temporal af-
fairs, and intend now to give you fome hints
of my {piritual.  ‘The conclufion of your let-
ter draws this upon you, where you tell me;
you prayed for me. Your proceeding, Sir, 13
contrary to that of moft other friends, who ne-
ver talk of praying for a man after they have
done him a fervice, but only when they will
do him none.- Nothing can be more kind than
the hint you give me of the vanity of human
{ciences, which, I affure you, I am daily more |
convinced of ; and indeed I have, for fome years
paft, look’d upon all of them no better than
amufements. To make them the ultimate end |
of our. purfuit, is a miferable and fhort am- |
bition, which will drop from us at every little
difappointment here, and even, n cafe of no «

difap~-
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difappointments here, will infallibly defert us
hereafter. | ‘Thé utnioft fame they are capable
of beftowing, 15 never wor th the pains they
coft us, :md the time they lofe us. If you at-
tain the top of your defites that way, all thole
who envy you will do you harm ; and of thofe
who admuc you, few wnl do you good. The
unfuccefsful writers are your declared enemies,
and Prohab ly the fucce fsful your fecret ones:
for thofe hate not more to be excell’d, than
thefe to be rival’d : And at the upthot, after a
life of perpetua L application, youreflect that you
have been doing nothing for yourfelf, and that
the fame or lefs induftry mwht have gain’d you
friendthip that can never dCCEl.Vl?. or end, a
atisfaction, which praife cannot beftow nor
vanity feel, and a glory, which (tho’ in one
refpect like fame, not to be had till after death)
yet {hall be felt and enjoy’d to eternity.” Thefe,
dear Sir, are unfeignedly my fentiments, when-
ever I think at all + for half the things that em-
ploy our heads de {erve not the name of thoughts,
they are only ftronger dreams of 11‘1‘lplt‘f‘OHS
upon the imagination ; our {chemes of govern-
ment, our {yftems of philofophy, our Uol(len
worlds of poetry, are all but {o many ﬂndowy
images, and airy profpects, which arife to us
but fo much the livelier and more frequent, as

1 we

2|
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we are more overcaft with the darknefs, and
difturbed with the fumes, of human vanity.

The fame thing that makes old men willing
to leave this world, makes me willing to leave
poetry, long habit, and wearinefs of the fame
track.  Homer will work a cure upon me; fif-
teen thoufand verfes are equivalent to fourfcore
years, to make one old in rhyme: and I fhould
be forry and athamed, to go on jingling to the
laft ftep, like a waggoner’s horfe, in the fame
road, and o leave my bells to the next filly
animal that will be proud of them. That man
makes a mean figure in the eyes of Reafon,
who is meafuring fyllables and coupling rhymes,
when he thould be mending his own foul, and
fecuring his own immortality. If T had not
this opinion, I fhould be unworthy even of
thofe fmall and limited parts which God has
given me ; and unworthy of the friendthip of
fuch 2 man as you. Iam

Your, &c.

I B 458 KR - XIX.
July 25, 1714,
Have no better excufe to offer you, that I
.have omitted a tafk naturally fo pleafing to

me as converfing upon paper with you, but
that
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that my time and eyes have been wholly em-
ploy’d —upon Homer, whom, I almoft fear, I
thall find but one way of imitating, which is,
in his blindnefs. I am perpetually afflited with
head-achs, that very much affet my fight, and
indeed fince my coming hither I have {carce
paft an hour agreeably, except that in which I
read your letter. I would ferioufly have you
think, you have no man who more truly knows
to place a right value on your friendfbip, than
he who leaft deferves it on all other accounts
than his due fenfe of it. But, let me tell you,
you can hardly guefs what a tafk you under-
take, when you profefs yourfelf my friend;
there are fome Tories who will take you for a
Whig, fome Whigs who will take you for a
Tory, fome Proteftants who will efteem you
a rank Papift, and fome Papifts who will
account you a Heretic.

I find by dear experience, we live in an age,
where it is criminal to be moderate ; and where
no one man can be allowed to be juft to all
men. The notions of right and wrong are {o
far ftrain’d, that perhaps to be in the right fo
very violently, may be of worfe confequence than
to be eafily and quietly in the wrong. I really
wifh all men fo well, that, I am fatisfied, but
few can with me fo ; but if thofe few are fuch
as tell me they do, I am content, for theyare

the
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the beft people T know. While you believe
me what I profefs as to religion, 1can bear any
thing the bigotted may fay ; while Mr. Con-
greve likes my poetry, I can endure Dennis,
and a thoufand more like him ; while the moft
honeft and moral of each party think me noll
man, I can ealily bear-that the moft violent
and mad of all parties rife up to throw dirt at
me.

I muft exped an hundred attacks upon the
publication of my Homer, Whoever in our
times would be a profeflor of learning above
his fellows, ought at the very firft to enter the
world with the conftancy and refolution of a
primitive Chriftian, and be prepared to fuffer
all fort of public perfecution. It is certainly
to be lamented, that if any man does but en-
deavour to diftinguifh himfelf, or gratify others
by his ftudies, he is immediately treated as a
common encmy, inftead of being looked upon
as a common friend ; and affaulted as generally
as if his whole defign were to prejudice the
State or ruin the Public. T will venture to fay,
no man ever rofe to any degree of perfe&ion in
writing, but thro” obftinacy, and an inveterate
refolution againt the flream of mankind : So
that if the world has received any benefit from
the labours of the learned, it was in its own
defpite. For when firft they eflay their parts,

all
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all people in general are prejudiced agnini} new
beginners; and when they have got a little
above contempt, then fome particular perfons,
who were before unfortunate in their own at-
tempts, are fworn foes to them only becaufe
they fucceed.—Upon the whole, one may fay
of the beft writers, that they pay a fevere fine
for their fame, which it is alw 7ays in the power
f the moft worthlefs part of mankind to levy
upon them when they pleafe.

[ am, &c.

BN DAkt 2 e R 1 6N
To Mr. JRRVAS.

July 28, 1714,

E.-—'-’i;rr; _'jnj']-; enter’d upon the old way of life
again, Luup and mufing. It is my employ-

f faﬂ: ages to the pre-

fent, as it is yours to tranfmit the young of the

ment to revive the old o

prefent, to the future. Iam copying the great
Mafter in one art, with the fame love and di-
ligence with which the Painters hereafter will
copy you in another.

Thus I fhould begin my Epiftle to you, ifit
were a Dedicatory one. But as it is a friend-
ly letter, vou are to find nothing mention ’d in

VOur
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your own praife but what one only in the world
is witnefs to, your particular good-natur’d of-
fices to me.

I am cut out from any thing but common
acknowledgments, or common difcourfe : The
firft you would take ill, though I told but half
what I ought: fo in fhort the laft only re-
mains.

And as for the laft, what can you expe
from a man who hasnot talk’d thefe five days?
who 1s withdrawing his thoughts as far as he
can, from all the prefent world, its cuftoms,
and its manners, to be fully poffefs’d and ab-
forpt in the paft? When people talk of going
to Church, I think of facrifices and libations ;
when I {ee the parfon, I addrefs him as Chry-
{es prieft of Apollo ; and inftead of the Lord’s
prayer, I begin,

God of the filver Bow, &c.

While you in the world are concerned about
the Proteftant Succefiion, I confider only how
Menelaus may recover Helen, and the Trojan
war be put to a {peedy conclufion. I never in-
quire if the Queen be well or not, but heartily
with to be at Hector’s funeral. The only
things I regard in this life, are whether my
friends are well ?* whether my Tranflation go
well on? whether Dennis be writing criti-

cifms ?
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cifms ? - whether any body will anfwer him,
fince I don’t? and whether Lintot be not yet
broke ?

I am, &c.

LEG"TTER XX
To the fame.
Aug. 16, 1714.
E T'hank you for your good offices, which are
numberlefs. chnu advances fo faft, that

he begins to look about for the ornaments he is
to appear in, like a modifh modern author,

Picture in the front,
Vith bays and avicked rbyme upon’t.

I have the greateft proof in natare at prefent
of the amufing power of Poetry, for it takes
me up {o entirely, that I {carce fee what pafles
under my nofe, 2nd hear nothing that is faid
about me.  To follow poetry as one ought,
one muft forget father and mother, and cleave
to it alone. My Réverie has been fo deep,
that I have fcarce had an interval to think my-
{eIf uneafy in the want of your company. 1
now and then juft mifs you as 1 ftep into bed ;
this minute indeed I want extremely to fce

U you,

T, e = e T T
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you, the next I thall dream of nothing but the
taking of Troy, or the recovery of Brifeis.

I fancy no friendfhip is fo likely to prove
lafting as ours, becaufe, I am pretty fure, there
never was a friendfhip of fo eafy a nature. We
neither of us demand any mighty things from
each other ; what Vanity we have expedts its
gratification from other people. It is not I,
that am to tell you what an Artift you are, nor
1s it you that are to tell me what a Poet I am;
but ’tis from the world abroad we hope, (pi-
oufly hope) to hear thefe things. At home
we follow our bufinefs, when we have any;
and think and talk moft of each other when we
have none. ’Tis not unlike the happy friend-
fhip of a ftay’d man and his wife, who are
feldom fo fond as to hinder the bufinefs of the

houfe from going on all day, or fo indolent as
" not to find confolation in each other every
evening. ‘Thus well-meaning couples hold in
amity to the laft, by not expeting teo much
from human nature ; while romantic friend-
fhips, like violent loves, begin with difquiets,
proceed to jealoufies; and conclude in animofi-
ties. I have lived to fee the fierce advance-
ment, the fudden turn, and the abrupt period,
of three or four of thefe enormous friendfhips,
and am perfectly convinced of the truth of a
maxim we once agreed in, that nothing hinders

the
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who live to-=
ecret inﬁﬁ,ing
apon what they think their -dignity of merit,
and an inward expetation of “fuch an Over=
meafure of deference and regard, as anfwers to
their own extravagant falfe {cale; and which
no body can pay, ‘becanfe none but themfelves
can tell, exactly, to what pitch it amounts.
I am, &c.

the conftant agrccn‘lcnt of peopl
getht

'_'"‘l"..l

r, but merely vanity; a

LE-TTER XXIL

Mr. Jervas to Mr. Por g

Aug. 204 1714

¥ Have a particular to te -l you at this time,

which pleafes me fo much, that you muit

ﬁprC":JE a more than ordinary alacrit ty in every

turn. You khow I could keep you in {uf-
vill tell you di-

ence for twenty lines, but 1
1

-

I'Cgtl}-r, that Mr. Addifon and I have had a con-
'.'erfutifm, that it would have been worth your
while to have been p-m.ﬁ' behind the wainfcot,
or behind fome half-le r-fffh piGture, to have
heard. He affur’d me, that he would make
ufe not only of his intereft, b ut of his art to do
you fome fervice ; hc did not mean his art of
poetry, but his art at Court; and he is fenfible

: ) that
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that nothing can have a better air for i*imil;lf
than moving in your favour, efpecially fince in-
finuations were i}nm ,Th:tt ht‘ did not care you
thould profper too much as a poet. He pro-
tefts that it fhall not be his fault, if there is not
the beft intelligence in the world, and the moft
hearty friendfhip, &c. He owns, he was a-
fraid Dr. Swift might have carried you too far

mong the enemy, during the heat of the ani-
m(}ﬁty; but now. all is fafe, and you are ef-
cap’d even in his opinion. I promis’d in your
name, like a good Godfather, not that you
fhould renocunce the devil and all his works,
but that you would be delighted to find him
your friend merely for his own fake ; therefore
prepare yourfelf for fome civilities,

I have done Homer’s head, fhadow’d and
heighten'd carefully ; and I inclofe the out-line
of the fame fize, that you may determine whe-
ther you would have it {o large, or reduced to
malke room for feuillage or laurel round the oval,
or about the fquare of the Bufto? perhaps there
is fomething more folemn in the image itfelf, if
I can get it well perform’d.

IFI have been inftrumental in bringing you
and Mr. Addifon together with all fincerity, I
value myiclr upon it as an acceptable p.;:r:e of
{ervice to fuch a one as I know vyou to be,

1?1’3.'}'.15.'; &ec.

LET TEX
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Mr. Porre’s Anfwer.

Ang: 2, 1714
L i i

Am juft arrived from Oxford, very well di-

verted and entertain’d there. Every one is
much concern’d for the Queen’s death. No
panegyrics ready yet for the King.

I admire your whig-principles of refiftance
exceedingly, in the {pirit of the Barcelonians :
Ijoin in your wifh for them. Mr. Addifon’s
verfes on Liberty, in his letter from Ttaly, would
be a good form of prayer in my opinion, O Li-
berty ! thou Goddefs beavenly bright ! &c.

What you mention of the friendly office you
endeavour’d to do betwixt Mr. Addifon and
me, deferves acknowledgments on my part.
You thoroughly know my regard to his cha-
ratter, and my propenfity to teftify it by all
ways in my power. You as thoroughly know
the fcandalous meannefs of that proceeding
which was ufed by Philips, to make a man 1
{0 highly value, fufpect my difpofitions toward
him, Bat as, after all, Mr. Addifon muft be
the judge in what regards himfelf, and has
feem’d to be no very juft one to me; {o,1 muft
own to you, I expect nothing but civility from

U 2 hlln,

2
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him, how much foever I with for his friend-
fhip. As for any offices of real kindnefs or fer-
vice which it is in his power to do me, Ithould
be athamed to receive them from any man who
had no better opinion of my Morals, than to
think me a Party-man: nor of my Temper,
than to believe me capable of maligning, or en-
vying another’s reputation as a poet. So Ileave
it to time to convince him as to both, to thew
him the fhallow depths of thofe half-witted
creatures who mif~inform’d him, and to prove
that I am incapable of endeavouring to leflen
a perfon whom I would be proud to imitate,
and therefore atham’d to flatter. Tn a word,
Mr. Addifon is fure of my refpect at all times,
and of my real friendfhip whenever he fhall
think fit to know me for what I am.

For all that pafs’d betwixt Dr. Swift and me,
you know the whole (without referve) of our
correfpondence. The engagements I had to
him were fuch as the acual fervices he had
done me, in relation to the fubfcription for
Homer, obliged me to. I mufl have leave to
be grateful to him, and to any one who ferves
me, let him be never fo obnoxious to any par-
ty : nor did the Tory-party ever put me to the
hardthip of afking this leave, which is the
greateft obligation I owe to it ; and I expeétno
greater from the Whig-party than the fame li-

berty.
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berty—A curfe on the word Party, which 1
have been forc’d to ufe fo often in this period !
I with the prefent reign may put an end to the
diftinGion, that there may be no other for the
future than that of Honeft and Knave, Fool and
Man of fenfe ; thefe two forts muit always be
enemies ; but for the reft, may all people do
as you and I, believe what they pleafe, and be
friends.

I am, &c.

R O BOR XXV
To the Earlof HAaLLaF A X2

My Lorbp, Dec. 1, 1714

Am obliged to you both for the favours you

have done me, and for thofe you intend me.
1 diftruft neither your will nor your memory,
when it is to do good : and if ever I become
troublefome or follicitous, it muft not be out of
expetation, but out of gratitude. Your Lord-
thip may ecither caufe me to live agreeably in
the town, or contentedly in the country, which
is really all the difference I fet between an €a-
fy fortune and a fmall one. It is indeed a high

* See the note on ¥ 116. of his Imit. of the firft Sa-
tire, Book ii, of Horace.

U4 {train




206 LETTERS To6 aAnp:

ftrain of generofity in you, to think of making
me eafy all my life, only becaufe I have been
fo happy as to divert you fome few hours: but
if I may have leave to add, it is becaufe you
think me no enemy to my native country, there
will appear a better reafon ; for I muft of con-
fequence be very much (aol fincerely am)
Yours, &c,

8 S e DA R T SN A
Dr. PARNELLE to Mr.Popr g,

Am writing you a long letter, but all the
tedioufnefs I feel in it is, that it makes me
during the time think more intent ly of my be-
ing flr from you. I-fancy, if I were with you,
I could remove fome of the uneafinefs which
you may have felt from the oppofition of the
world, and which you fhould be athamed to
feel, fince it is but the teftimony which one part
oflt gives you that your merit is unqueftion-
able. 'What would you have otherwife, from
ignorance, envy, or thofe tempers which vie
with.you in your own way? I kpow this in
mankind, that when our ambition is unable to
* This, and the three Ex- | Tliad, fet on foot by Mr. Ad-
tralls following, concerning difon, Mr. Pope has omitted

the T Tranflation of the ﬁrit | in his firf Edition., P
' aftain
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attain its end, it is not only wearied, but exa-
fperated too at the vanity of its labours ; then
we fpeak ill of happier ftudies, and fighing con-
demn the excellence which we find above our

reach.

My b Zoilus, which you us’d to write about,
I finifh’d laft {pring, and left in town. I wait-
ed till I came up to fend it you, but not ar-
riving here before your book was out, imagin’d
it a loft piece of labour. If you will {till have
it, you need only write me wor d.

I have here feen the Firft Book of Homer °
which came out at a time when it could not
but appear as a kind of fetting up againit you.
My opinion_is, that you may, 1if you. pleafe,
give them thanks who writ it.  Neither the
numbers nor the {pirit have an equal maftery
with yours ; but what furprizes me more 1s,
that, a fcholar being concerned, there fhould
happen to be fome miftakes 1n the author’s
fenfe; fuch as putting the light of Pallas’s eyes
into the eyes of Achilles, making the taunt of
Achilles to Agamemnon (that he fhould have
{poils when Tm}- thould be tzken) to be a cool
and ferious propofal ; the tranflating what you

1715. 8% and afterwards ad- | fon, anc | publifhed in the
ded to the laft edition of his | name of Mr. Tickell.

b Printed for B. Lintot, 1 ¢ Wri mn by Mr. Addi-
]
poeIns. l

call
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call Ablution by the word ¢ffals, and fo leay-
ing Water out of the rite of luftration, &c. but
you muft have taken notice of all this before,
I write not to inform you, but to thew I always
have you at heart,

Iam, &c.

Extra&t from a LETTER of the Rev.

Dr. Berxrey, Dean of London-derry.

July 7, 1715.
~— Some days ago, three or four gentlemen and
myfelf, exerting that right which all readers
pretend to over authors, fate in judgment upon
the two new Tranflations of the firft Iliad.
Without partiality to my country-men, I af-
fure you, they all gave the preference where it
was due; being unanimouily of opinion, that
yours was equally juft to the fenfe with Mr, —’s,
and without comparifon more eafy, more po-
etical, and more fublime. But I will fay no
more on fuch a thread-bare fubje@, as your
late performance is at this time.

Iam, &c.

Extra&t
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Extra® from a LETTER of
Mr. Gay to Mr Pors:

July 8, 1715.

— I have juft fet down Sir Samuel Garth at
the Opera, He bid me tell you, that every
body is pleas’d with your tranflation, buta few
at Button’s; and that Sir Richard Steele told
him, that Mr. Addifon faid the other tranfla-
tion was the beft that ever was in any lan-
guage*. He treated me with extreme civility,
and out of kindnefs gave me a {queeze by the
fore finger, —1I am inform’d that at Button’s
your character is made very free with as to Mo-
rals, &c. and Mr. Addifon fays, that your tran{-
lation and Tickel's are both very well done,
but that the latter has more of Homer.

I am, &ec.

2 Sir Richard Steele after- | fhews it to be his opinion,
wards, in his Preface to an | that ¢¢ Mr. Addifon himfelf
Edition of the Drummer, 2 | ¢ was the perfon who trank
Comedy by Mr. Addifon, | ¢ lated this book.™ P

Extract
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Extract from aLETTER of

Dr. ARBUTHNOT to Mr. Porg.

July g, 1715
— I congratulate you upon Mr. T#*’s firft book,
It does not indeed want its merit ; but I was
ftrangely difappointed in my expe@ation of a
tranflation nicely true to the Original ; whereas
in thofe parts where the greateft exaé “J.Cfs feems
to be demanded, he has been the leaft careful,
I mean the hlﬂory of ancient ceremonies and
rites, &c. in which you have with great judg-

ment been exact.
Iam, &ec.

LT T BBy XXV

Mr. Pore to the Honourable Jamis
Craces, Efg.
July 15, 1715.
Lay hold of the opportunity given me by
my Lord Duke of Shrew{bury, to affure you
of the continuance of that efteem and affeGion
I have long born you, and the memory of fo
many agreeable converfations as we have pafs’d

together, I wifh it were a compliment to fay,
I fuch
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fuch converfations as are not to be found on this
fide of the water : for the Spirit of diffenfion is
gone forth among us : nor is it a wonder that
Button’s is no longer Button’s, when old Eng-
land is no longer old England, that region of
hofpitality, fociety, and good humour. Party
affects us all, even the wits, tho’ they gain as
little by politics as they do by their wit. We
talk much of fine fenfe, refin’d {enfe, and ex-
alted fenfe ; but for ufe and happinefs, give me
a little common fenfe. I fay this in regard to
{fome gentlemen, profefs’d Wits of our acquaint-
ance, who fancy they can make Poetry of con-
{equence at this time of day, in the midft of
this raging fit of Politics. For, they tell me,
the bufy part of the nation are not more divid-
ed about Whig-and Tory, than thefe idle fel-
lows of the feather about Mr. T®’s and my
Tranflation. 1 (like the Tories) have the
town in general, that is the mob, on my fide;
but it is ufual with the {maller party to make
up in induftry what they want in number, and
that is the cafe with the little Senate of Cato.
However, if our principles be well confider’d,
I muft appear a brave Whig, and Mr. T. a
rank Tory : I tranflated Homer for the public
in general, he to gratify the inordinate defires
of one man only. We have, 1t feems, a great
Turk in poetry, who can never bear a brother

on
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on the throne ; and has his mutes too, a fett of
nodders, winkers, and whifperers, whofe bu=
finefs is to {ftrangle all other offsprings of wit in
their birth. The new tranflator of Homer is
the humbleft flave he has, that is to fay, his firft
Minifter ; let him receive the honours he gives
me, but receive them with fear and trem-
bling ; let him be proud of the approbation of
his abfolute Lord, I appeal to the people, as
my rightful judges and mafters; and if they are
not inclined to condemn me, I fear no arbi-
trary high-flying proceeding from the fmall
Court-faction at Button’s. But after all I have
faid of this great man, there is no rupture be-
tween us. We are each of us fo civil and ob-
liging, that neither thinks he is obliged : And
I, for my part, treat with him, as we do with
the Grand Monarch ; who has too many great
qualities not to be refpected, though we know
he watches any occafion to opprefs us ®,
When I talk of Homer, I muft not forget
the early prefent you made me of Monfieur de
la Motte’s book : And I can’t conclude this let-
ter without telling you a melancholy piece of
news, which affe@s our very entrails, L* is
dead, and foupes are no more! You fee I write
in the old familiar way. ¢ This is not to the

* We find here moft of the fentiments he foon after put
into verfe on this occafion.
‘c - Iﬁ
miniteer




rromM SEVERAL PERSONS. 303

 minifter, but to the friend®,”” However it is
fome mark of uncommon regard to the mini-
fter that I fteal an expreffion from a Secretary
of State,

Iam, &e.

R E R X XV
To Mr. ConGREVE.
Jan. 16, 1714-15.

Ethinks when I write to you, I am mak-
i ing a confefiion ; I have got (I can’t tell
how) fuch a cuftom of throwing myfelf out
upon paper without referve. You were not mif-
taken in what you judged of my temper of
mind when I writlaft. My faults will not be
hid from you, and perhaps it is no difpraife to
e that they will not: the cleannefs and pu-
rity of one’s mind is never better proved, than
1n difcovering its own fault at firft view ; as
when a ftream fhews the dirt at its bottom, it
fthews alfo the tranfparency of the water,

My {pleen was not occafioned, however, by
any thing an abufive angry critic could write of
me. I take very kindly your heroic manner

® Alluding to St. John’s Letter to Prior, publifhed in the

_R.-"r"?.?'.' :ff the Secret Committae,
Af
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of congratulation upon this fcandal ; for I think
nothing more honourable, than to be involved
in the fame fate with all the great and the good
that ever lived ; that is, to be envied and cen-
fured by bad writers,

You do no more than anfwer my expecta-
tions of you, in declaring how well you take
my freedom, in fometimes neglecing, as I do,
to reply to your letters fo foon as I ought,
Thofe who have a right tafte of the fubftan-
tial part of friendfhip, can wave the ceremo-
nial : a friend is the only one that will bear the
omiffion; and one may find who is not fo, by
the very trial of it.

As to any anxiety I have concerning the fate
of my Homer, the care is over with me : the
world muft be the judge, and I fhall be the
firft to confent to the juftice of its judgment,
whatever it be. I am not fo arrant an Author
as-even to defire, that if I am in the wrong, all
mankind fhould be fo.

I'am mightily pleas’d with a faying of Mon-
fieur Tourreil : *“ When aman writes, he ought
“ to animate himfelf with the thoughts of pleaf-
““ing all the world: but he is to renounce that
¢ defire or hope, the very moment the book
““‘goes out of his hands.”

I write this from Binfield, whither I came
yefterday, having pafs’d a few days in my way

with
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with my Lord Bolingbroke ; I go to London in
three days time, and will not fail to pay a vifit
to Mr. M , whom I faw not long fince at
my Lord Hallifax’s. I hoped from thence he
had {ome hopes of advantage from the prefent
adminiftration : for few people (I think) but I,
pay refpects to great men without any pro-
fpects. I am in the faireft way in the world of
being not worth a groat, being born both a Pa-
pilt and a Poet. This puts me in mind of re-
acknowledging your continued endeavours to
enrich me.  But, I can tell you, ’tis to no pur-
pofe, for without the Opes, @guum mi animum
1ple parabo.

L-E7F 5F B~R-= XX VAT
To Mr. CoNGREVE,

b " :
March 19, 1714~15.

7
VF HE Farce of the What-d’ye-call-it * has
occafioned many different i'l;c(:ulati-:ms.in

the town.  Some look’d upon it as a mere jeft
upon the Tragic poets, others as a fatire upon
the late War. Mr. Cromwell, hearing none of
the words, and feeing the aéion to be tragical,
was much aftonithed to find the audience laugh;

* Written by Gay.
X and
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and fays the Prince and Princefs muft doubtlefs
be under no lefs amazement on the fame ac-
count. Several templars and others of the more
vociferous kind of critics, went with a refolu-
tion to hifs, and confefs'd they were forced to
laugh fo much, that they forgot the defign they
came with. The Court in general hasina very
particular manner come into the jeft, and the
three firft nights (notwithftanding two of them
were court-nights) were diftinguithed by very
full audiences of the firft Quality. The com-
mon people of the pit and gallery received it
at firft with great gravity and fedatenefs, fome
few with tears; but after the third day they
alfo took the hint, and have ever fince been very
loud in their claps. There are ftill fome fober
men who cannot be of the general opinion ;
but the laughers are fo much the majority, that
one or two critics feem determined to undeceive
the town at their proper coft, by writing grave
differtations againft it: to encourage them in
which laudable defign, it is refolved a Preface
fhall be prefix’d te the Farce, in vindication of
the nature and dignity of this new way of writ-
mng.

Yefterday Mr. Steele’s affair was decided : I
am forry I can be of no other opinion than yours,
as ‘to his whole carriage and writings of late.
But certainly he has not only been punifhed by

others,
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others, but fuffered much even from his own
party in the point of character, nor (I believe)
received any amends in that of intereft, as yet,
whatever may be his profpects for the future.
This Gentleman, among a thoufand others,
is a great inftance of the fate » of all who are car-
ried ¢ flway by pany—fmut of any fide. I with
all violence may fucceed as ill : but am really
amazed that fo much of that four and perni-
cious quality fhould be joined with fo much
natural good humour as, Ithink, M. Steele is
poffefled of.
I.am, &c.

PO BRI
To Mz. ConGREVE.
April 7, 1715,

1

R. Pope is going to Mr. Jervas’s, where

Mr. Addifon is fitting for his picture; 1n

the mean time amidft clouds of Tobacco at a

coffee-houfe I write this letter. ‘There 1s a

grand revolution at Will’s; Morice has quittud

for a coffee-houfe in the city, and Titcomb 1s

reftored, to the great joy of Cromwell, who

was at a great lofs for 2 perfon to conver e with
upon the fathers and church-hiftory ; t

X 2 Lnow-
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knowledge I gain from him, is entircly in
painting and poetry ; and Mr. Pope owes all
his {kill in aftronomy to him and Mr. Whifton,
fo celebrated of late for his difcovery of the
longitude in an extraordinary copy of verfes ..
Mr. Rowe’s Jane Gray is to be play’'d in
Eafter-week, when Mrs. Oldfield is to perfon-
ate a character directly oppofite to female na-
ture; for what woman ever defpifed Sove-
reignty ? You know Chaucer has a'tale where
a knight faves his head, by difcovering it was
the thing which all women moft coveted. Mr.
Pope’s Homer is retarded by the great rains that
have fallen of late, which caufes the fheets to
be long a drying: this gives Mr. Lintot great
uneafinefs, who is now endeavouring to cor-
rupt the Curate of his parith to pray for fair
weather, that his work may go on. There is
a fix-penny Criticifm lately publithed upon
the tragedy of the What-d’ye-call it, wherein
he with much judgment and learning calls me
a blockhead, and Mr. Pope a knave. His grand
charge is againft the Pilgrim’s Progrefs being
read, which, he fays, is directly levell’d at Cato’s
reading Plito; to back this cenfure, he goeson
to tell you, that the Pilgrim’s Progrefs being
mentioned to be the eighth edition, makes the

2 Call’d, 4= Ode on the Longitude, in Swift and Pope’s
Mifcellanies, P.

refleétion
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cefle@tion evident, the Tragedy of Cato having
juft eight times (as he quaintly exprefles it) vi-
fited the prefs, He has alfo endeavoured to
thow, that every particular paflage of the play
alludes to fome fine part of tragedy, which, he
fays, I have injudicioufly and profanely abufed®.
Sir Samuel Garth’s poem upon my Lord Clare’s
‘houfe, 1 believe, will be publifhed in the Ea-
fter-week.,

Thus far Mr. Gay, who has in his letter
foreftall’d all the fubjeéts of diverfion; unlefs it
fhould be one to you to fay, that I fit up till
two a clock over Burgundy and Champagne ;
and am become fo much a rake, that I {hall be
afhamed in a fhort time to be thought to do
any fort of bufinefs. T fear I muit get the gout
by drinking ; purely for a fathionable pretence
to fit ftill long enough to tranflate four books
of Homer. I hope you'll by that time be up
again, and I may fucceed to the bed and couch
of my predeceffor : pray caufe the ftuffing to
be repaired, and the crutches thorten’d for me.
The calamity of your gout is what all- your
friends, that is to fay, all that know you, muft
thare in ; we defire you 1n your turn to condole

b This curious, piece was | written by one Grifin a
entituled, A compleat Key | Player, alfifted by Lewis

to the What-d’ye-call it, | Theobald. P

X2 with
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with us, who are under a perfecution, and
much affliGted with a diftemper which proves
mortal to many poets, a Criticifm. We have
indeed fome relieving intervals of laughter (as
you know there are in fome difeafes) and it is
the opinion of divers good gueflers, ‘that the
laft fit will not be more violent than advantage-
ous ; for poets affail’d by critics, are like men
bitten by Tarantula’s, they dance on fo much
the fafter.

Mr. Thomas Burnet hath play’d the precur-
for to the coming of Homer, in a treatife called
Homerides. He has fince rifen very much in
his criticifins, and, after affanlting Homer, made
a daring attack upon the * What-d’ye-call it.
Yet is there not a Proclamation iffued for the
burning of Homer and the Pope by the com-
mon hangman ; nor is the What-d’ye-call it
yet filenced by the Lord chamberlain.

Your, &c.

)

k=T B R 3%
Mr.CoNGREVE to Mr. Popeg.
May 6.

Have the pleafure of your very kind letter. I
have always been obliged tos you for your

: S Y Ot . I
¢ In ong of his papers called The Grumbler. P,

friendfhip
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friendfhip and concern for me, and am more
affe@ed with it, than I will take upon me to
exprefs in this letter. 1 do affure you there 1s
no return wanting on my part, and am very
forry I had not the good luck to fee the Dean
before I left the town : it is a great pleafure to
me, and not a little vanity to think that he
‘mifles me. As to my health, which you are
fo kind to enquire after, . it is not worle than
in London : I am almoft afraid yet to fay that
it is better, for I cannot reafonably expect
much effe&t from thefe waters in fo fhort a
time ; but in the main they {eem to agree with
me. Here is not one creature that I know,
which, next to the few I would chufe, contri-
butes very much to my fatisfaction. At the
fame time that I regret the want of your con-
verfation, I pleafe myfelf with thinking that
you are where you firft ought to be, and en-
gaged where you cannot do too much. Pray,
give my humble fervice, and beft withes to
your good mother. I am forry you don’t tell
me how Mr. Gay does in his health ; I thould
have been glad to have heard he was better.
My young Amanuenfis, as you call him, I am
afraid, will prove buta wooden one : and you
know ex guovis ligno, &c. You will pardon Mrs.
R—'s pedantry, and believe me to be
Your, &c.
X 4 P. s,
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P. S. By the inclofed you will fee I am like
to be imprefs’d, and enroll’d in the lift of Mr.
Curll’s Authors; but, I thank God! I fhall
have your company. T believe it high time
you fhould think of adminiftering another E-

metic,
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